ioo            THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

me follow in October. It was with a heavy
heart that I superintended the arrange-
ments for the return journey. An unde-
finable dread seemed to predominate over
all I did, and I bid good-bye to my hus-
band when he left me behind in Shillong
with a very heavy heart, and my anxiety
was not lessened when I heard from him
day after day, giving me terrible accounts
of all he was going through on the
way. Every one of his servants, with
the exception of the Khitmutghar, got ill
with fever and other complaints peculiar to
the time of year. They had to be carried
the whole way, and my husband had
to cook his own dinner and groom his
horses himself every day, besides having
to unpack all the necessary tables and
chairs at each halting-place, and do them
up again before starting off next morning.
It was only a mercy that he did not
get ill himself to add to the other miseries,
and that I was not there to make